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Summary: This is an alternate universe where they aren't ghouls, 
okay? This is Ayato X Kaneki, if you don't like it DON'T READ IT. 
Fluff, Smut, Suffering, Touching moments. Feels, SO MUCH 
FEELS 


An Unexpected Visitor 

Kaneki had finished his long hours at Anteiku, but it was Friday so 
tomorrow he had off. Touka had forced him to take the late shift, 
Kaneki hated working until 9:00. 

It seems like every time he gets the late shift all of the city wants 
coffee. He scrubbed the bar down, washed the dishes, hung up his 
apron, turned off the lights, and 

locked the door. He was wearing a light coat, which was okay for a 
warm Spring night . Walking down the steps he stepped onto the 
sidewalk and went towards 

Touka' s new apartment. He didn't really know why she moved, maybe she 
didn't like the neighbors. She never explained, but when Hinami 
finally got a place of her 

own Touka wanted a new roommate. Kaneki had agreed, and it was going 
great. Touka was quiet and cooked a lot, Kaneki did the chores. It 
was a good system. He 

approached the apartment door and fumbled in his pocket for the key. 
He opened it and saw everything was turned off. He looked at a plate 
on the counter, it had a 

sticky note saying: 'Went to bed early, sorry'. He shrugged and 

closed the door behind him. He turned on the lights, he opened the 
fridge and grabbed a soda. He sat 

down on the couch and turned on the tv. He popped open his soda and 



took a sip. He flicked through the channels boredly, Touka hadn't 
paid for Netflix this month 

when it was her account. Sometimes it was just annoying. Kaneki 
turned off the tv and noticed how tired he was. He got up and headed 
towards the kitchen, he 

stopped when he heard a light knock. He turned towards the door and 
carefully moved towards the peep hole. All he saw was purple hair, he 
thought for a minute 

then remembered he only knew one person with purple hair. He opened 
the door and saw Ayato with a bruised cheek. He was wearing a black 
sweatshirt, black jeans 

and tall boots. "A-Ayato? What happened?" The boy stared for a minute 
and shrugged. "Well. I got in a fight, can I come in?" Kaneki stepped 
aside, and Ayato 

entered. Only a split second later Ayato collapsed. Kaneki shut the 
door and wrapped his arms around his stomach. He lifted him up and 
put him over his shoulders. 

He was panicking as he put Ayato on the couch. He got Ayato ' s shoes 
off and jacket. He put his shoes by the door and hung up his jacket. 
Kaneki kneeled next to him 

and looked at his injuries. He rolled up his sleeves and saw bruises. 
_Do they get worse? __Kaneki felt bad doing this next part, he lifted 
up Ayato ' s shirt only to see cuts 

and bruises. And a lot of blood. Kaneki felt his blood run cold, 
_Where the hell did he come from? _He ran towards the medicine 
cabinet and grabbed bandages. He took 

a warm rag with him. He saw Ayato' s eyes were open, "Kaneki. I'm 
sorry to show up unannounced. And the fact that I'm beat up." Kaneki 
smiled. "No it's fine." The 

younger boy seemed surprised by his kindness. "Ya know you don't need 
to do this." "Why'd you show up here if you didn't want help?" Kaneki 
examined the bruise 

on his face. He ran his finger over it and noticed it wasn't very 
big. Ayato had no response he just stared at Kaneki in a slight daze. 
"A-are you okay?" Kaneki noticed 

the weird look on his face. "Yeah I'm fine." he looked at his hands. 
"Ayato are you sleepy? You can fall asleep." "I... Guess." Ayato 
closed his eyes, in seconds Kaneki 

saw his breathing even out. _Man was he tired. _He dabbed the rag on 
the cuts that were bleeding and put band aids on them. He lifted 
Ayato 's shirt and noticed how 

skinny he was, his ribs were showing. He looked really pale. _Has . . 

He not been taking care of himself and getting into fights? _The 
thought was sad but likely. Kaneki 


wrapped a giant cut up in bandages. He sighed after his torso had 



been cleaned. He rolled up Ayato ' s pant legs. _Is this weird? No, I'm 
just helping him. _He gasped at 

the sight of a gash, and the slight dis figuration of the leg. "Oh 
god, it's broken." He whispered under his breath. He felt stupid 
grabbing his phone and looking up 

howto set a broken leg. The internet said go to a hospital, but Ayato 
would've gone there in the first place if he wanted to. He looked up 
how to make a splint. Kaneki 

spent an hour making a splint. He slid it onto the broken leg. He 
noticed Ayato let out a little grunt of pain. Ayato looked at him 
sleepily. "What are you doing?" "Your 

leg is broken." Kaneki said simply. Kaneki sighed as Ayato looked at 
it in horror. "Dammit that asshole." He heard Ayato murmur. "Ayato 
what happened to you?" 

Ayato stared at him for a minute then took a breath in. "I was in a 
fight, except there was seven people against me." "What the hell 
Ayato? Why would you let that 

happen?" "I had to fight no matter what! They would've chased me." 
"Did they leave you for dead?" "They told me if I went to a hospital 
they would kill me next 

time." Silence hung over the room. "Ayato, you should sleep in my 
bed. I can sleep on the couch." "No! I already owe you a lot, that 
would be to much." "Think of it 

as a treat." Kaneki picked up the smaller male bridal style and 
carried him to his room. He laid him down and noticed Ayato was 
blushing. "Ayato, just sleep. I'll 

handle Touka." Ayato nodded, Kaneki turned off the light and closed 
the door. He went into the living room and picked up the medicine 
things. He put them away, he 

cleaned up and finished his soda. He turned off the light and flopped 
onto the couch. He was really damn tired. __Ayato, don't do this 
again. _He thought warmly as sleep 

embraced him. He woke up to the smell of eggs, he rubbed his eyes and 
sat up. He noticed it was Touka. "Did you fall asleep on the couch 
again?" She asked without 

looking at him. "Kind of." He remembered Ayato was still here so he 
got up and scurried towards his room. He saw Ayato still asleep, 
Kaneki let out a sigh of relief. He 

went back over to the kitchen and looked at Touka. "Touka, last night 
something happened." Touka stared at him with worry. "Did you get 
hurt?" "Not me, but. Ayato 

showed up beat up, he's asleep in my room." "What!?" Touka 's eyes lit 
up in concern. "Don't wake him up, he was in pretty bad condition." 
"Oh my goodness." Touka 

was obviously really concerned for her brothers health. "Why didn't 



you wake me up?" "Because I could handle it." Kaneki ran his fingers 
through his white hair. "Did 

he tell you what happened?" Kaneki considered lying but didn't see 
any reason. "Yeah, he got into a fight with seven other guys alone. I 
don't think he's been eating 

properly." Touka looked shocked, and her face went white. "Wake him 
up." She said quietly. She poured the eggs onto three plates and cut 
up apples. Kaneki sighed 

and went into his room. He sat on the bed and shook Ayato ' s shoulder. 
"Ayato. Get up, you need to eat." Ayato blinked and looked up at him. 
Kaneki had never seen 

that miserable look in his eyes. "Carry me?" He asked in a whiny 
voice. Kaneki laughed quietly, he helped Ayato into his arms and 
carried him into the living room. He 

put him in a chair. Touka ran over to him and hugged him. While they 
were talking Kaneki brought over the eggs, the apples, and the 
glasses of water. He got 

silverware and set the table. Everyone sat down and Ayato ate quietly 
after saying thanks a lot. Ayato ate and cleared his plate. "Do you 
want more?" Touka asked 

slightly concerned. "Yes please." While Touka got up and made eggs 
Kaneki looked at Ayato. "What happened? Why haven't you been eating?" 
Ayato looked at his 

plate. "I got into trouble with a group, and I wanted out. They 
attacked me, but before that I started running low on money. I wanted 
out so I could focus on my life. 

I didn't have enough money for food, so I was weak and easy to beat 
up." Ayato ' s jaw tightened as he bit his lip. "Ayato, you can stay 
here until you can stabilize 

yourself." Ayato looked at him and smiled. "That's so kind, Kaneki 
thank you." Kaneki felt a blush run to his cheeks, he smiled in hopes 
to clear it. "Of course, 

anytime." Touka slammed a plate of eggs in front of him. "Eat." 

Kaneki watched Ayato eat politely. They shared a conversation about 
what happened, and Touka 

immediately said he had no choice but to stay with them. "I have 
clothes at my apartment." "We can go over this afternoon." Kaneki 
told him so he wouldn't worry. 

"Where would you sleep?" "I can sleep on the couch." Ayato 
recommended. "No way! You are totally staying in my bed." Kaneki 
said, worried for his health. "Kaneki it 

will wear you down eventually." Touka 's eyes lit up with an idea. 

"You can share a bed until I buy a cot, it will only be a day or 
two." Ayato looked speechless. "Oh, 

alright. You better not snore." Kaneki teased him. "A-a-alright . " 



Ayato was blushing. "No funny business." Touka joked. Kaneki let out 
a muffled laugh through his 


food. After all was cleaned up, they changed Ayato ' s bandages. 

"Ayato, take Kaneki to get some of your stuff I have to go to a 
meeting." "Alright." Ayato was wearing 

the black sweatshirt he had arrived in, and the same jeans, and the 
same shoes. Kaneki took a minute to admire his gorgeous purple hair. 
"Come on." Ayato led 

Kaneki down the steps. The walked towards downtown and entered a nice 
apartment building. Ayato pulled out a key and unlocked the door. 

They went in, Kaneki 

screwed up his nose at the stench of cigarettes. "In the back, stop 
staring." Kaneki noticed the dark room, dishes everywhere, dusty 
everything, it was a pigsty. The 

bedroom was not much worse, "Maybe your getting sick from this mess." 
Kaneki mumbled. The purple haired boy turned to look at him. "Have 
something to say?" 

Kaneki took a breath. "This place is disgusting." Ayato ' s eyes 
dropped to his feet. "Yeah, I just am working so many jobs that I 
don't have a lot of time to clean." 

"Ayato you need to get one stable job." "I will." He assured him. 
Ayato was packing some clothes, Kaneki stood above him and looked at 
the clothes. _At least those _ 

_are clean. _Ayato suddenly stood up and turned only to be inches 
away from his face. Kaneki looked into his eyes and blushed. He was 
shocked when Ayato moved in 

and kissed him. He pulled away with sudden regret. "I'm sorry!" He 
covered his face in shame. Kaneki smiled and grabbed Ayato ' s hands. 

He looked at Ayato again 

and leaned in. He kissed him softly, and Ayato wrapped his arms 
around his neck. They had to break apart to breathe, Kaneki 
whispered. "How long have you wanted 

to kiss me?" "Since the day we met." Ayato kissed him again, Kaneki 
wrapped his arms around his torso and pulled him close. Their clothes 
rubbed together, Kaneki 

hesitantly broke the kiss. He wanted to taste more of Ayato, but they 
had to go back or Touka would worry. Kaneki carried Ayato ' s suitcase 
and as they walked Ayato 

grabbed his free hand. They intertwined their digits and it was warm. 
They approached the apartment, "What do we tell Touka?" Ayato asked 
quietly. "Nothing yet." 

Kaneki kissed his cheek again. They reluctantly broke their hands 
apart as Kaneki opened the door. 

**Hey, so do you guys like? Tell me! Read the summary if your 
confused. K love you all!** 



End 
f ile . 



